Children have a bad time of it pretty often when they are too young to complain. This week it has almost seemed as though parents were anxious to get all their small offspring into the hospitals for Christmas. A baby two days old, wrapt in a thin shawl, was carried through Monday's fog to a hospital to be operated on for hare-lip. The friende were very indignant because the surgeon sent the child back to its mother. Another child, aged 21 hours, was taken to the priest to be baptised, and naturally died from the exposure. No wonder the death-rate from bronchitis is high. 
